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pitable upon principle.    As every one visited was no escape for me, but I do not like to th l * of having welcomed any one from whom I recoiled.
I was not let off on such occasions with an shake of the hand.    My husband watched me, was not sufficiently cordial he gave me, after^ our bedroom, a burlesque imitation of my ma1 * could not help laughing, even when annoyed, tt >   " caricature me by advancing coldly, extending th * * his fingers, and bowing loftily to some imagina*"** His raillery, added to my wish to please him,   |JM effect of making me shake hands so vigorously* came near erring the other way and being too    * strative, and thus giving the impression that I   %% * best friend of some one I really dreaded.
As I was in the tent during so many snmnM 'r> almost constantly in my husband's library in ou *" v quarters, I naturally learned something of w*l^*1 transpiring. I soon found, however, that it w* *ft no good if I asked questions in the hope of gain i f *j ther information. As to curiosity ever bein^ ** my conspicuous faults, I do not remember, btit recollect most distinctly how completely I w«i '•* aback by an occurrence which took place a sh« »*"t after we were married. I had asked some idle < f about official matters, and was promptly infornn grave manner, though with a mischievous twink!« e}re, that whatever information I wanted could 1>< -application to the adjutant-general. This was t I cotyped form of endorsement on papers sent u| \
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